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Wiliness? it will be asked. Has not this very man
throughout his career a blunderer, committing the worst
faux pas, unsuccessful chief spy and director of sabotage
alike in the United States and in Palestine in the last war?
Has he not remained an elegant, superficial racing man?
The most ambitious of careerists, ready to take every
obstacle at a flying jump in the political steeplechase? It
will be said that he has shown horrible lack of character,
in continuing to serve a man like Hitler although that man
has had Papen*s closest colleagues murdered almost before
his eyes. It will perhaps be said, in answer to that, that after
his wild start there was nothing else he could do than
remain in the saddle and chance his luck. If he had gone on
pension, and retired into inactivity as a private individual
living on his estates, he would long ago have fallen victim to
the Gestapo.

There is a famous classic Polish drama in which the hero,
throughout his life, conceals his true feeling, his hatred,
beneath the mask of a faithful and honest servant. He wins
the trust of his enemies, the Prussian Order of Knights, and
even rises to the highest post in the Order. Then, after a
generation of dissembling, at the turning point in the
destiny of the enemies who have made him their leader, he
betrays them, and leads them to death and destruction, I
do not want to compare Papen with Conrad Wallenrodt.
For that to be possible, Papen would have h&d to become
Grand Master of the New German Order, Leader of the
National Socialist Party. Even the ability of Herr von
Papen will not carry him as far as that. But there is good
reason for maintaining that it was neither personal ambition
nor real loyalty to the Fiihrer of the Third Reich th^t
induced Papen to impose on himself the self-denial which
was all that Papen's various missions for Adolf Hitler
amounted to*

This man has carried on with ability, in spite of all
his faux pa& and diplomatic feilnres. With ability, at
least^ for himself. How did he save his neck at the time
when so universal a hatred flamed up against him, in
those fateful days at the end of June ^nd the beginning of
July 1934? "An eternal shame that he escaped," said